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By Mr. MoTTEvw x. 

Od expect uo Pageant Decoration, 

This Lord Mayor's Show began the Reformation : 
Vet is our Entertainment odd and new ; 
Wewe in our . Show the firſt of -Cuckolds too : 
And what we call a Maſque, ſome will allow _ 
To be an Of ra, as the Corld- goe nog,” ©" | 
$0 is your poly ning Duack miſcalFd'a Doctor, 
And your worſt Mimick calls himſelf an Ador. 
So your dull Scribler (ta our ,Coft ave. know it) 
| Writes a damm d Play, and is miſnam'd a Poet. 


— — 
9 « * * 


„ 
oy 
-- 


* a 


Once Song and Dance cou'd buoy up want of Thinking, 


But now theſe Bladders can't prevent its foriking : 
Plays grow ſo heavy, that thoſe Helps are vain; 
Three times they fink, and never riſe again. 
Well, if our Neighbours the Precedence claim, 
For good dull Stuff we'll not diſpute with them. 
Our Medley is perhaps as much too light, 

But let it paſ. Me don't take Money yet by weight. , 
By Sympathy, t ſhould pleaſe the Beaus, I know, 
For in all things an Op'ra's like a Beau. 

Both Beau and Op'ra on the Stage are feen; 
Both odd in Dreſs,* and fhifting /till the Scene : 
Each dances, fings, and moves like a Machine. 
To be admir d, tis at a vaſt Expence ; 


It loves ſoft Words, but cares not much for Senſe; * 


For by its Nature *twas defign'd for ſhow z 

Why, 'tis an Op'ra but to dreſs a Beau. 

But one unlucky, Diff®rence ſtandi between, ; 
Op'ra's are paid, but Beaus pay to be ſeen j 
(Thoſe who don't come to ſharp an Af I mean.) 
For your own ſakes, aue beg Applauſe of you; 
Since *tavill revenge you on the Scribling Chew. 

Ter, if this takes, trait cries each ſenſele/s Elf, 
Dem-me, I'd write as well as this myſelf. 

With that he writes a Thing which ave refuſe 3 
When, ond" ring how we durſt offend his Mu/e, 
Strait in a huff he gives it other Houſe ; 

* ho either flight it, or "twill be its Lot 

To get as much as their laſt Op'ra gut. 
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Dramatis Perſons. 
N 
Monſieur l, Medecin, Mr. Bi.axes 


Old Gerald, | Mr. CLoucn. ,/ 
Young Gerald, Mr. Acx MA. 
Criſpin, BN Mr. YaTss. 
Simon, - Mr. Corlixs. 


Wife to Monſieur le Medecin, Mrs. GREEN. 4: 


Mrs. Angelica, Mrs. HreeisL8Y. 

Beatrice, e Me. BanNgr. Le 
Waiting Woman, Mrs. Siursok. 
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ACTI SCENEL 
Enter Before the Curtain, An beles, Beatrice 1 - 


. ANGELIC 4. 


8 my Mother ready! ? Is ſhe coming to hear 
the Muſick ? 
Beat. Yes, Madam, and is — 
pleas'd ; ſhe loves Muſick wonderfully. 
, Ang. So do I, Betrice ; we. ate mack be- 
holden to my finging Maſter. 
Beat. Ves, Madam; but you are more beholden to your 


Lover, young Mr. Gerald. 


Ang. How ſo? 

Beat. You know he has left the Univerkity for your take, 
and has been this Month in Town, waiting Opportunities 
to ſee you : He brought with him ſome Words of his 
own compoſing to entertain you, they are ſet by your own 
Maſter : By this Means he _ to get Admittance to 
diſcourſe you, and breathe his s. Love-Ejaculations in 
your Ear. 

Ang. How can that be? He is known both by my Fas 
ther and Mother. 


Beat. No matter for that; he is in Diſguiſe, ang fits a+ 
0 


| Arg. 


mongſt the Inſtrumental Mufick as one of them. 


s$ we Ax AT org in 
Ang. How ſhall I know him: 3 
| Beat, By his Eye, as you do a Pheaſant; he'Hbe Wk 
ing on you all the while. | 
Ang. But how will he come td ſpeak to me ? 


Beat. Truſt that to chance, at leaſt it will be a Pleaſure 


to ſee one another: It is a delight to Lovers to ſteal Looks, 
# ; 2 


tho? it be at Church. ' . 1 #4. 

' Ang. Sure Love and Devotion are near a-kin, they are 

each bred in the Soul, and Muſick is the Food of both. 
Beat. Here comes your Father and Mother. - 


Enter Doctor and 2 2 


Wife. Come, Huſband, ſtay and hear the Muſick, my 
Daughter's Maſter will take it ill elſe ; it was provided for 


che Play-houſe, and he has brought 'em all here to practiſe 


it over in form: You'll have time enough to viſlt your 
Patients. h V 
Doe. Let 'em begin preſently then, for Time 1s precious 
to Men of Buſineſs. n 
Wife. The Muſick ſtrikes up already. Sit down, Huſ- 
band ; Daughter and Beatrice, take you your Places over 
againſt us. | crurd 


They all fit down, and the firft Mufical Bktertainment 
, begins. After that they riſe and peak. [ ot. 


Do#. Well, now my time is out, I muſt be gone. 25 
Wife. This is not all: This is but the Prologue to 
what follows; you muſt hear the reſt. g 


Doc. I muſt go viſit a Nobleman that is my Patient, 


juſt now, but I'll return anon: In the mean time take ll 

the Performers in to Breakfaſt, and treat em with fome 

Bottles of Wine. FO. OE 
Wife. By that time you'll come again. 


DoF. Ay, my dear Wife, farewel. Bald $6 


Wife, Gentlemen, pray all walk into the next Room, 
and take part of a ſmall Entertainment. Come, Daughter. 

| [Exeunt Wife, Ang. and Per form(rs. 
CE "" Enter Ciiffnn | 
Criſp. Beatrice, tell Mrs: Angelica my Maſter wou'd fain 


come too, but dares not, for fear he ſhould be known to 
_ Ms £ be 


8 88 


K. 


„ 
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be in Town. Beſides, in but 


we'll be __ "re anon. c 4 2 
Heat. W 7 5 N gone, ith, am 
l . 


SCENE II. 
* Old Gerald and Martin... 


"Mar. Y OU are reſolv'd, Sir, to marry, OE 7 


O. Ger. I am; and to that end, have debt 2 
Son to the Univerſity, to mind his Study, and de out 


of the wa 
Mar. May I, Sir, be ſo bold, to afk the Lady's Name, 


you intend to make your Wife ? 
O. Ger. Madam bea, the Doctor's Daughter, 
Mar. Sure, Sir, you're not in earneſt! ſhe's not Done 


fifteen ;. that Match, Sir, would be fitter for your 8on. 


0. Ger. My Son ? 1 don't intend fear? a: 
yet, theſe —4 Vears. ON a0 we Pu 

Mar. But, Sir, confider well before you marry. 

O. Ger. I have thought enough, ſhe's handſame, young, 
and 1 hely. | 

ut theſe are Qualitles vin der ee wth Wold 

Ma 5 Conſtitution. 

O. Ger. Old, Coxcomb! I an't ſo GM. | 

Mar. No, Sir, if you had been gs with the 
Patriarchs, you had N counted now a very Vouth; but 


in this Mort. Id Age we live in, Sir, you are, as one 


may fs worn to the Stumps. 

: er. Hold your prating 3 threeſcote is Man's ripe 
ge. 

Mar. Ves, and his rotten Age too; but you, if I qail- 


.take not, are threeſcore and ten. 


O. Ger. No more of age Tie a thing never to be in- 
quir'd into, but when 8 are buying Horſes. 

Mar. How! Not in Marriage, Sir? 

O. Ger. Not if a Man be very rich. 

Mar. Can you believe, Sir, he old Doctor her F. ather, 


and the Gentle woman her Mother, who is a notable wiſe 


governing Woman, will beſtow their Daughter, and their 


only Heir, upon a Man fo old, where there's no hopes of 
Grand- 


A. 
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Grand- children to inherit what they ave, wide: an A& 
of Parliament to enable him); (bw 

0. Ger. Hold your Tongue, I ſay; you are ly Servant, 
not my Counſellor I take it, Sir: This is my own Con- 
cern ; when Iam married, I doubt not but I ſhall behave 
my ſelf, as a married Man qught. 

Mar. But if the Doctot won't 9 — to iti 

O. Ger. That I am ſure of, he has promis'd me, and 
he's a Man of his Word. 

Mar. That indeed is ſomething but, Sin cy you know 


.the Wife there wears the Pura and 1 rey Mare 
he wy better Horſe, you'll , find it difficult to W the 
il 

G. Ger. I know ſhe is a little domineering ; ; and I know 

too that Mr. Doctor is a wiſe Man; his Gravity and 

Prudence will manage her well enough; he mag can cure 
* Folks, ſcorns to be Wife-ridden. 8 e 

wary ea try'd in vain; a Man ſametim 

4 break s own; Heart, than his Wie WL 2 

fee, Sir, here's the Doctor. 


© ple Lack; hq 
Doc. Mr. Gerald, Few Morrow to you, Sir. | N . 
Mr. Do 1 1 Was. co 1 
8 Come; Kim feel your — 18 0 7 11 
O. Ger. It needs not, ** 1 
Doc. T'other Hand-. * 2 
D. Ger. That's not my Basel, | 
De. No, but tis mine: your Pulſe, „Siu is Aifortered, 
* _ You miſtake me, my—— - 
oe. Put out your Tongue, your Tong 
O. Ger. No Filter for a Tong. gu. bg: "wy | 
Dock. Do you ſleep well? „ 
O. Ger. Ves, very well. But, Sig i * 
Doc. How is your Stomach? Have you a ede ee, ? 


"Tt 
* „ 


O. Ger. Ves, Mr. Doctor, but I come 1 0 
Doct. And do you digeſt well what you eat? F | 
O. Ger. Yes, __ well; but will you hear me, r a 
Dad. And all thoſe other . Benefits of Nature? | bu 


i O. Ger. I have em regularly. But, Mr, Docto r 

3 Dea. Nay, if you eat well, drink well, flee 725 I | 
geſt well, and after all this ſhould not be well, it wou * 

ny Honeſt, 
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wonderful. But I loſe Tithe, 1 muſt viſit my other Pa- 
tients. Your Servant, Sir. | 

O. Ger. Stay, good Sir, ay 4 I have had Patiency to 
hear you talk, and to no Purpoſe neither: Now tis my 
Turn to ſpeak, and to ſome Purpoſe. 1 

Doe. iſpatch then; I'm in haſte. 

O. Ger. Tis not about boy Health I came to you, aa. 
tis another Affair. et . 959 ener 

Doe. What Affalr 2 Ms 13 111 

O. Ger. That, that you Wandel 4 ur 

Dea. What, I ſay? {39 25122 5 

O. Ger. The Buſineſs that I ſpoke of, 

Do. When? 1 15 

O. Ger. When! more than once. 

Doc. Where? 

0. Ger. At ſeveral Places; at your Houſe and mine, 

Do#. What was it then? | 

O. Ger. About) your Daughter ? v2 195 0 
Doc. What about my Daughter?.- SE of 
O. Ger, About my marrying her. 

Doc. O! was it nothing elle ? I _thought't had been 
ſomething of Conſequence. As to that Matter, I have 
given my Promiſe ; chooſe your own tume, a ber 
when you pleaſe. © 

O. Ger. And have you broke it to your Wife ? | n 

Dock. No, but my Will is hers; ſhe ſubmits to what I 
think fit. I am and will be Maſter. I thank Heaven, I 
re Diſcretion, and © can . a nn as a wiſe Huiband 
ought. 

O. Ger. 1 doubt! it not. 

Dee. If once my Wife ſhould contradict my wil, ſhe 
ſhould ſoon find what Metal I am made of. I thank my 
Stars, we have no domeſtick Broils, my Wife fubmits to 
me in all Things. 

O. Ger. If you think fit then, let's acquaint her with] it, 
*tis a Formality all Mothers may expect. 

Dock. You ſay well; ſtay here, I'II call her. [ Exit, 

O. Ger. Well, Martin, what ſay you now ? 

Mar. I ſee the Doctor is your Friend; ſo far all's well; 
but mark the End J ſay ſtill. 

Re-enter Doctor and Wife. | 

De#. My Deareſt, here's our good Friend Mr. Geral4 

come purpoſely to ſee you. Wife. 
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Vin. Sir, your Servant. The' my Huſband's Ars: 


_ 2 lad to ſee you're in good Health. 
peak to her, Mr. Doctorꝭ tell * the hand. 
"Dh . Do you ſpeak firſ. 
O. Ger. Tis properer for you. 
DoZ. No, no, 
Lovers are . 


may without Ceremony open the Matter to herr. 
Doc. No, you muſt break the Ice, you ſhall fre ay 
Power if ſhe reſiſts. 
Wife. Pray, Gentlemen, what's this Conteſt about, and 
why was I call hither ? 
0. Ger. A fooliſh Punctilio of Honour; and ſomething 
Ms. Doctor has to acquaint you with. _ 
Duc. Our kind Friend, Mr. Gerals here, has a mind 
to marry our Daughter, Love. 
O. Ger. Yes, Madam; and upon ſuch Terme 65 
Parents are diſpleasd with. You may ſcruple my Age: 
but when you Ladle, I will take her "withour à Portion, 
and mean to ſettle a 
ſomely for Pin- money, keep her a Coach, a Chariot, and 
two Footmen; and. give her every New. years P 
dred Guineas in an embroidered Purſe, to fool away g I 
hope, that Scraple- will be remov'd:. Beſides, Mr. Doctor 
has given his Conſent already, and I doubt not 18 Fae 
will come as eaſily. | 
Wife. Hold chere, good Mr. Gerald ; theſe re 
quire Conſideration ; your Ages are moſt unſuitable. Many 
young Women have been ruin'd by ſuch anequal Matches. 
Youth and Age cannot agree: An old Man may be fond 
of a young Woman, but a young Woman of an old, Mat 
never. But to avoid all Inconveniencies, and fatal Acci- 
dents, that may happen to our Family by ſuch a diſpro- 
portion'd Marriage, I muſt tell you plainly, vou ſhan't 
have my Conſent ; and I hope you will not take i it al of 


me. 
O. Ger. But your Huſband, Madam, has given me his 


Word. 
Wife. What if he has? He gave it then without Conf 


deration. When he comes to weigh all Circumſtances as 
he ought, R 0. G. 


you'll explain yourſelf much hn, 
O. Ger. But you have the Authority of a Huſband, and 


Jointure on her, allow her hand- 


a Hun- 


” WW, PSY 


_ . I „ * ” — 


Reaſon calLit bac. ¶ He did it wathout. 


„„ VV 


per Vlace to ſhe 
vern ' dy dur Ræaſcin & my Moderation myſt coal her iqn- 
- teinparihce :-H4d:LprefſentlyoGown.to the Top 9'th' Houſe, | 
we had made finedwork.on't; I'll take à more n i 


ders; lle isla Lion an Private, hen ſay he ag 3 Jar: 2b 
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O. Ger. FRO I Mr. Doctor, did not e nur 
te oh %% > yo 5 
Wife: He who indiſcregtly Pep may. 
WY) 
Conſent, thepeſore 'twas: but! :azhalf Promiſe, | 
O. Ger. But. M Dogors «an 7 on bsh tho 
keep bis Werd, angſtand to what he ſays. 
have you not;promugd me your Dee 
Doc. Tis true, I can 


Wife. How] xan youngt ? Meek _ Ae 
Well, Mr. Held promiſe, gr pot progniſe * all's ie 5 * 


that; I deny my Conſent, and that's enough. 


Do#. But Wift, dear Wife——- - 
Wife. Wis me no Wife's, but hold your, Le pra- 
gr our 


ting; ſure I Enow better than you what's gates 
Daughter. 


Doc. But, my Dear, we ought — * 
Wife. I know we ought to be wiſer than to make l. 


iſh Promiſes ; or if you were ſo childiſh, nat to keep? EM- 


Come, Mr. Gerald, tet your Heart at reſt, you ſhall never 


marry my Daughter; there's my Reſolution. Iwill not be 
the Teſt of the whole Town. Who would not ſplit their 


Sides to hear à couple of old Fools call one N Fa- 


.ther and don? Away, away for ſhame ! [Lt. 


Mar. Sir, Sir, Mr. — Jm 108 1 8 

Doct. Well, what. ſay you 2 " 

Mar. If ones my Wike Poul contradict my Will he 
ſhould ſoon find what Metal Jam made of. I thank my 
Stars, we have no domeſiinf Broils, my Wile lohan ts to 
me in all Things. as wat 21 

O., Ger. Martin: ſays true; this Leſſon 2 read to us, 
before you call'd your Wife, good Mr. Doctor. 

Dock. Tis very * ow 1s true, this was no, pro- 

my. Authority; our Paſſion uh by go- 


Opportunity 10 di ſeaurſe mis Matter with e id 224 


mean Time, leave it to me: I haye giren my 
1 . Wa#rapt You = 
da 


Mar. Ves, Sir, leuve. it Hoctor, het 49; Won- 


in 


— 
— — 


* 
* 
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in publick : But I fear you had better take the Wiſe“ 
Word than the Huſband's ; tis plain ſhe rules the Roaſt. 
Dad. You are a Fool, and know not what you ſay. 
Mer. But I know, Sir, you had a furious Repulſe at 
the Half-Moon, you were beaten out of your Trenche; 
too; you'll have no better luck at the Counterſcarp : If 


you dare venture to Storm, I fear you'll be beaten o wa 


ſuch a ſhameful Loſs, you will be forc'd to raiſe he Sioge, 
and glad you ſcape unwounded. © 

Doc. Hold your Tongue, you are a ſaucy Knave. 
Mar. I have done; I won't diſpute Titles with fr 
Doctor. 

De. Well, Mr. Gerald, once more leave all to me: 


tell you I will do it; that's ſufficient. Ea. 


Mar. Now, Sir, have you the ſame H — you had of 
marrying Mrs. Argelica!, You ſee her Mother's an impe- 
rious Woman, and will never give her Conſent to it: The 


Doctor, I confeſs, is an able Phyſician, an excellent Man | 


in his Way, but yet he has the Fortune to be Henpeck'd, 
and muſt ſubmit, as many wiſe and learned Men have 
done; therefore you muſt not build upon his Promiſes ; 
Beſides, I do not find you have got the Daughter's Con- 
fent yet; and that's the main Point of all. 

O. Ger. You ſay true, Martin; I muſt 2 of that, 
Stay, is not that Criſpin yonder ? 

Enter Criſpin. 

Criſ. 0 Sir, your Servant: I am glad 1 have found you 
Good Morrow, Martin. 

Mar. Good Morrow, Criſpin. 

O. Ger. What Cauſe brings you to Town ? 

Cri/. Your Son, my Maſter, ſent me in all haſte, 

O. Ger. For what ? 

Cri/. That Letter will inform you. 

O. Ger. reads. Honoured Father, you are in 


rit- 


ing hereof ; this is to let you underſtand that all my Mo- 


ney's gone, and my Clothes worn ſo bare, that vo may, 


as the ſaying i is, ſee my Breech thro' my Pocket-holes. 
Mar. + fine Epiſtle! 
O. Ger. This is not my Son's Style, nor 17 his Hand: 
This is ſome Roguery of yours, Sirrah. 
Grik To tell you the plain Truth, Sir, 1 1 * 
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not how, my Maſter's Letter on the Road; and baiting at 
a little Village, it ha ＋ to be the Sexton's Houſe, —— 
ſold a Cup of nota ood Ale: There I got him to 
write this Letter for me. of know my Maſter ſent for 28 
ney, and Clothes, pray read the reſt. | 

O. Ger. No, I have read enough. 

Mar. You dictated this Letter to the Sexton, Criſpin / 

Cri/. I did fo: What of that? 

Mar. Nothing, but that the Style is very eloquent. 

Cri/. I think ſo : I have not been at the Univerſity with 

my Maſter four Months for nothing. 

O. Ger. Has my Son 2 all his Money in fo ſhort a 
Time ? He has been prodi 

Criſ. He could not help it, he was forc'd to treat at his 
firſt coming, Sir: I ſhall be his Steward for the future, and 
manage Matters better. 

O. Ger, Look you do. I have ſome Buſineſs now: 
About an Hour hence come home to me. Follow me, 


Martin, Ex. O. Ger. and Mar. 


Criſ. So far all's well: If I can ſcrew a good Sum out of 
him, I do my Maſter's Buſineſs ; the old Gentleman muſt 
not know he's in Town, nor muſt my Maſter * J loſt 
his Letter. O, here he comes. 

Enter Voun Ee o, 

Y. Ger. J ſent you with my Letter to my Father ; 3 ; why 
are you loĩtering here ? | 

Cri/. Tis done, Sir ? 3 

I. Ger. What is done, Sir ? | 

Criſ. Your Buſineſs, Sir, is done effectually: I met your 
Father here, juſt in this Place ; gave him your Letter; he 
read it o'er and o'er, and ſaid the Style was admirable ; 4 


was overjoy'd to ſee how the Univerſity had improv d you; 
then I made him an eloquent Oration, to let him ſee how 


I had profited: This melted his hard Heart, _ his old 
Eyes twickle like Flames in the Bottom of two Sockets : 
At laſt he bid me come home to him ſome half an Hour 
hence ; by that time, Sir, the Money will be 4 AM 

Y. Ger. Did he aſk no Queſtions ? Now I had ſpen 
Money ? what Company I kept ? or how L beba A m yal ſelf 
in the Univerſity ? 

Criſ. He had no time for that; when I come home to 


B 2 | .. 


him, perhaps he may. 
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Y. Ger. Be careful, Criſpin; ſliould he ſuſpect 

Cri/. He ſhall pump nothing out of me, I en you. 

Y. Ger. But Martin is a notable ſly Youth: © , 

* Cri/, You think, becauſe I can't write and end! as he 
can, that I have leſs Wit than Martin; I warrant you, Pll 
be upon my guard, Pl deal well enough with him. But 
now, Sir, let me queſtion you a little: How durſt you 
ventu e abroad by Day-light ? Should your Father 


7. Ger. I know it, Criſpin, but as ſoon as you were one, 


Angelica ſent her Maid to me, bid me ' meet her here; 

ſomething of Conſequence has n'd to her, and Im 

in pain to know the Meaning of it. See, ſhe is ayes”) 
Enter Angelica. 

T. Ger. My dear Angelica 

Ang. Mr. Gerald! I am glad my Maid found you, you 
have made haſte. 

7. Ger. Can you blame me for that > My llovs was too 
impatient to wait; I have a thouſand Doubts and Fears: 

Why did you ſend for me? what has . Madam ? 
Tell me, my Angelica, and eaſe my loaded Heart, | 

Ang. I could not prevail upon myſelf to ſta 7 till you 
came. O Gerald! 't will farprize you when ol ou, 
your F ather is in Love. 

Z. Ger. Vou mock me, Madam. 

Ang. No, 'tis too true; he has ab d me of my Father 
and my Mother, offers to ſettle a large Jointure on me, 
and marry me without a Portion too, 'Fheſe are Propoſals 
few Parents will refuſe. 

T. Ger. The Laws of Nature, tho* not of Nations, 
forbid ſuch unequal Matches. 
Ang. But Money, Gerald, what will not Mone do? 

T. Ger. Tis true; for Money Mothers ſell their 
Daughters. 

j — 8 Ves, and for Money moſt Daughters ſel chem. 
elves 

T. Ger. A Beau for Money will marry an old wither'd 
Witch, with rotten Lungs, no Teeth, one Eye, na: half 


a Noſe, 
Ang. For Moy Soldiers ſell their Lives. 


T. Ger. oy rieſts their Conſciences. — bo. my 
ather is a wiſe and Farned ua, he is no 


Angehiet, your 
mercenary, he won't ſell you, 


4. 
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Arg. You are miſtaken, Sir, he has_given his Pram 
to your Father. 

V. Ger. Then all my Hope is vaniſh'd. : 

Ang. Not ſo ; you have no reaſon to deſpair. You * 

my Fathers wiſe, and learned too; now I ſay, my Mo- 


ä ther has no Learning, but more Wiſdom ; for ſhe has po- 


ſitively refus'd to give him her Confent. 

Y. Ger. O you revive me! my drooping Soul drinks up 
your Words, as the parch'd Earth does a refreſhing Show- 
er! What's to be done, Criſpin ? | 

Ang. I told you my Mother lov'd Muſick moſt immo- 


derately: She is much pleas'd with it. I will let her 


know that it was your Contrivance, and acquaint her with 
our Love, and try to make her of our Party. Stay here- 
abouts, if I ſucceed, Beatrice ſhall give you Notice. 

J. Ger. Do, my dear lowv'd Angelica: Good Luck at- 


tend you. [ Ext. ys 
Cri/. Has the Devil Lechery Lacking got. Poſſeſſion of 9 

Maſter's Head? I am ſure he le Breeches lon ng 2g. 

Let me ſee ; he has to my Knowledge been bewitch'd a- 


bout ſome fifteen Years. 
Y. Ger. This was the Cauſe I was remov'd, and ſent to 


the Univerſity. 

Criſ. He ſhall quickly find we loſt no Time there; 
have ſtudied hard, ſtudied Fortiſication, we can . ; 
if he can mine, Sir, we can countermine. - 

J. Ger. Now go, fetch the Money from my Father in- 
tantly, you ſhall find me hereabouts at your return. ¶ Cx. 

Cri/. Well, 

Of all your. Father*s Follies, this is the worſt, 
When old Men fall in Love, they're ſurely curſf. 


SCENE Ii. 
A Hall in the Doctor Hanſe, 


Enter the Doctor's Wife, Angelica, and Beatrice. 


Wife. Is the Room in Order, Beatrice, for the n to 
go on with the Entertainment? 
Bea. Ves, Madam. 
Wife. Tis very well. Go ſec how long it will be to 


Dinner, 


B 3 = _ Come, 
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"Come, my aigeliea, bd free and fer, . 
Truſt to thy Mother's Conduct, and her dae, 
* Father ſhall not f&N thee while 1 five. 
Kite you remain obedient and diſctest;,” © - 
It mall be all the Study of my Life 
To make yon happy, Child. 
Apg- Oh my dear Mother! 
* Aeltcteiye this Bleſſing on my Kitchs.; 3 ** 
Fever I am diſdbedient 8 yon, i er 
Or ena buſe this mighty Goodaels to mt, N 1 
iy] dee the Ot df of your Family; 
you, deſpis'd by alt good Women, 
Fi facet Ph young Gal, 
Enter Voung Gerald. | 
ife Hete he comes. 4 EG. attract 
vt cbme, Sir; if mine is ndt faficient; 
her welcome t 4 1 
oy 1 'F kope, will Fein you: $4” pf | 2 21 
er. Pleafe me! ay, more 
| Tan Wealth to Miſers, Freedom to a Slate, 
Or a Reprieve to one condemn'd to die- . 
Ang. Oh, Mr. Gerald! B 
J have the moſt indulgent Mother livin 
*Your Father' 8 liberal Offers to che Doctor 
Cannot prevail on her. | 
7. Ger. How ſhall I thank you, Maam, as! dude t? 
" How pay. the mighty Debt due to ybu both ; "Bi 
Due to your Wiſdom, and her matchleſs Love ? 
If all the Duty, the profound Reſpect | 
That ever pious Son paid his own Mother, 
Can merit fo much Happineſs, I'll deſerve it; 
The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be to-pleaſe her. 
My Truth, my Conftancy,, and perfect Love, 
No Time ſhall alter, nor no Chance remove. « 
Mie. Do this, my Son, and Heaven will bleſs you both. 
Enter Beatrice. 
Bea. My Maſter, Madam, has ſent Word he can't be 
at home till Dinner- time, but would have you go on with 
the Muſick. 
Wife. Then we'll loſe no more Fime : Come, let us ſeat 
- ourſelves; I long to hear more. 
Here comes in the ſecond Mufecal E nteriainment. After avhic 5 
they rife and Hal. Pi. 


h 


A 
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Fiſt. Well bear che ret After Dm 17% -1\ | 


e end FD” a 


Y. Ger. I muſt not be ſeen by your Hutband ; therefore 
T'll take my Leave. d * 
Wife. I know it, Mr. Gal Your Servanty ir. 
- Ang. Sir, your Servant. 
. - 5 Adieu, my Life, my or 4 ie "1 [Evie 
Wife. Two Things, and only. two, rt 1 — 
lov'd; and wd. em paſfmately- 8 
Ang. What were choſe, Madam: Ss 
Wife. My Huſband, and -goad Muſick. . 11 
Ang. And in that, Madam, I follow your Bun le 
Wi 5 Ves, Child, but take this Rule along” with you; 
Diſcretion is a Woman's ſafeſt Guard. \ 
$46 Puts Vr lep, Malice; Script, aud, Prite,. | 
Whit Rare ard Grodlonatare:is her ue 3 


Dal. 4 1 3.7 A ® 21 
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x Emer, Doctor. ni 


06708. 


FATRICE, Ty; where are „one 1 21 1% H 
Buttr Beatrice. | 2 1 

Bea. Here, Sir, here. 

Dock. See all Things are in order si in the Laboratory. 
Many Virtuoſi will be here, to ſee my curious Diſſection, 
and hear the Lecture I intend to read on a dead Body, 
which every Moment I expect to be ſent in from the Place 
of Execution. 

Bea. Why do you chooſe; this back Apartment at the 
End of the Garden! Yow as'd to do it in the great Hall 
formerly. 

Dee. "M Wife will have it ſo, and that's enough ; the | 
Body may be brought in privately, at that Back-door, for 
ſol order d it: Behdes,the wrangling Diſputations of ſelf- 
conceited, obſtinate Phyſicians, who come to ſee my Ope- 
ration, will at this Diſtance leſs .difturbþ the Neighbour- 
hood; they will maintain their Notions with more Noiſe, 
than Betters in a Cock pit. x 

. ea. 


/ 


20 The AwmaTOmiST;.0r, 


Bea. "Tis obſerv'd, yo ae e. NN | 


Opinions, Sir; which makes ſome affirm 
is a very uncertain Science. 

Doc. That's true; but yet che Fault's not in the An. 

Bea. It muſt be in the Profeſſors then. 

Deo. And fo it is; but this is not your Buſineſs: 

Bea. I only ſpeak my ſimple Judgment, Sir. 

Doc. The Body will be here immediately; let em 

carry it into the Vault, tis cooler there: In the mean 
Time I'll make ſome Viſits to my Patients that are near. 
Ha ! Beatrice, let me ſee, what have yqu there? 
Dea. Where, Sir? What do you mean? 
Doc. There, Sirrah, there. Let's fee thoſe pretty Bubbies, 
| Bea, Fie, Sir! you make me bluſh. 

Doct. Faith I will ſee em; I, and feel em too. 
Bea. Vou old Men have ſuch odd Fancies in you. 
Dod. I am a Cock o'th* Game, you little Rogue. 
Bea. You ſtrut, and crow, and clap your Wings indeed, 

but all to little purpoſe. 
Dock. Ah, you unlucky Chit! I cou'd—I cou'd— 
Bea. But you forget your Patients, Sir. 
Doc. That's true indeed: Well, when I come again. Ex. 
Bea. I find all Huſbands, old and young, are ſtill for 
Variety, which is a certain Sign of an ill Stomach: Well, 
if ever it be my fortune to marry one who ſerves me ſo, 
I'll fay no more, but that which is Sauce for a Gooſe 
ſhall be Sauce for a Gander too. 

Enter Criſpin. 

Criſpin What brings you. bither now? 

Cri/. I have been almoſt half an Hour hankering about 
the back Door: I ſaw the Doctor come forth juſt now, 
and then I ventur'd to ſlip in. 

Bea. Secure that Door then, while I faſten this; we 
will not be ſurpriz d: Now whats the Buſineſs ? 

Criſ. My Maſter, poor Man, 's at his Wit's End; he 
* and ſtarts, then ſtops and muſes, then he walks a- 

: What Madam Angelicu told him about his Father 
diſtracted him. I have a Letter for her. 

Bea. Give 1t me. 

Cri/. Stay, Beatrice, let me look on you a little : n 
What haſt thou been doing to thyſelf? I never law thee 
ſo — in my Life. FUR 
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Bea. Indeed 1 | 

Criſ. No, indeed: Thou bt kobn foe of thy. _ 8 
Waſh ; it can't be natural; come, let me 1 | 

Bea. Stand off, you Fool.| | 

Criſ. Now I think on't, I have not * one Ki Fnee 
Icame from the Univerſity. 

Bea. Keep your Diſtance, you had bet F wilt not 
make you ſo familiar with me. 

Cri/. Say you ſo? Hatkee, 6 SPIN 11245 
you here alone with Mr. Docer? This Place is very pri- 
vate, at a convenient Diſtance from the Houſe too. 

Bea. One who was: hang/d-this Morning is to be dil 
ed here: I muſt ſet every thing in order for it; the Jody 
will be ſent in preſently. 

Cri}. We have prepard another Entertainment for your 

Dea. his. ] Oba the Door. | 

Bea. What ſhall I do? It is my Maſter, | 

Cri/. Let me out, I fax. Coibe Door. 

Bea. Here, come to the other Door. [Kirocking at the 

Wife within, ] Where are you, Beatrice ? N 

Bea. O Heaven ! tis my Miſtreſs, ſhe's at che other Doors 

Criſ. The Devil ſhe is. 
Bea. If ſhe were not chere, I would tet you down into 


| the Vault. 


Doe. within.} Hog Bar! Open che Deer 1 

Criſp. What will become of me ? | 

Bea. Here, here, lay yourſelf at length a this Tis 
ble: P11 ſay you are the dead Body ſent Tees: NE 

Criſ. Oh Beatrice | =o | 

Bea. No more; d6 as I bid you.” 1 n 

1 at bis full * on 4h Py able. Beatrice yew 

7 


Einen Doctor. un 


Dog. Vod mage me wait ſufficiently. 1 had forgot dme 
Medicines I prepar'd ; I muſt go up _ rage 'em. _ 
Bra. Now FI letin my Miftreſs: ' : 


ate Wife te 

Wife. How were you employ d. von cduld. open the 

oor no ſooner?ꝰ 101 . S 
Bea. 1 was: dufy in. king im this: execurtd Body; I 

made all the haſte I could. 9% H 


4 Re-enter 
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Re-enter Doctor. | 3 
: Deck. How now, my deareſt Love, what makes, you 
8 
Wife. I came to fee if all Thin s were in order as 
Gould be. 5 te) 
Dog. Tis very well.” Adieu, I am in haſte. [Ex Dr. 
Wife. Beatrice, ſet all his Inſtruments in Order: My 


Daug * and I will make a Viſit; I do not love ſuch 


Sights, they make me melancholy. 

Bea. T'll be careful in your wan peut [x Wife. 
Now, Criſpin, is my Invention good [ Criſpin ri/es, 
 Cri/. You've brought me — of; ; bg PH be gone, 
for fear of an Afﬀter-clap. 

Doc. within. Beatrice, Beatrice, opens the Door _ 
| ; mocks, 
Bea. Tis my Maſter; to the ſame N qui 7 

Criſ. The Devil take him. | 

Enter Doctor. 

Dog. 1 think I am bewitch'd to — I have taken 

the wrong Medicines, What's that there ? 


Bea. The Body from the Gallows, Sir; the Fellows. 


it into the Vault. 

ſend him with his Tag on ? 

© Bea. They'll call for” ein to Morrow. 

Doc. "Tis very well. Ha! the Body's warm: I have 
a Mind to make an iment immediately. Go, Bea- 
trice, fetch me my Incifion Knives, Amputation Knife, 
Diſmembering Saw, with the Threads, Pins, and all 1 
other Inſtruments J laid ready in my Cloſet. 

Bea. But, Sir, your Patients expect you now. 

Do#; An Hour or two hence will ſerve. 

Bea. Should any of em die in the mean Time 

Doc. That's not my Fault; if any of 'em are in ſo 
much Danger, my Viſit will do em no good now. _ 

Bea. I have heard you ſay, Sir, a proper Doſe given at 
a lucky Time 
| Dea. Go, bring me only my Incifion Knife ; for 
while the natural Heat remains, I ſhall more eaſily com © 


that brought it would w_ 
Doct. How came they 


at the lacteal Veins, which convey the o_ to the | 


Heart, for Sanguification, or encreaſe of 


Bea. But, Sir, you won't —_ the Anatomy befor | 
Des. 


the Doctors come. 
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Doc. Fetch ät, I ſay. 

Bea. Well, Sir, fince I muſt. [Exit. 
De. He's not ill-ſhap'd, nor is he very il-fearar'd,; 
and yet his Viſage ſtill retains much Diſcontent and Trou- 
ble. Well, all the Rules of Metopoſcopy and ch Serv 


are falſe, if this was not a Rogue that very well deſerv' 
hanging. This Inciſion pleaſes me — — 


open 
his Belly from the &. — Cartilage, Fan to che 
Os Pubis. I feel his pant yet: of tay Fellow 


_ Phyſicians were here now, — — thoſe | — donbt the 
Harveyan Doctrine, I'd let them plainly ſee: the Circula- 


tion of the Blood thro' the Sale and Diaftole.. 
Enter Surgeon. 


Bur. © Door! I am glad T have found you : My Lord 


is much worſe ſince Yeſterday z you muſt viſit kim im- 
mediately. 

Doct. T'll come anon; I am very buſy now. 1 
os My Lord's fo very ill, you muſt go with all Speed 
to him. 

De. Go you before, I ay, and let him Blood, I'll be 
with him in an Hour, - 

Sur. Sure Bleeding can't be proper in his Circumſtances, 

Deo. J ſay, let him Blood: Sure I know what I do. 

Sur. His Caſe is alter'd much, Sir, ſince you ſaw * 

Doc. Once more, I ay, £9 bleed him. 

Sur. But Sir 

Dee. Bleed him, I fay : 'Tis. fine indeed when Sur- 
geons ſhall teach Phyſicians, * 

Sur. I will not bleed him, I am ſure it will be has Death. 
Let who will do it for me; and ſo farewel. — Sur. 

Dee. Fare wel, Sir; if you won't, another | 

Enter Beatrice, who was liſtening. 

Bea. I have been looking all about, Sir, — cannot end 
your Incifion Knife : Beſides, Sir, a fine Lady call d at 
the Door juſt now, in a great gilt Coach, and charg'd me 
to ſend you to my Lord's immediately. | 

Doct. Ha! ? 

Bea. In haſte, Sir, im all haſte, 

_ Sayeſt thou he's dying 

ea. He's » Sir 5 . 

Do#. W I go for hers 1 


Bea. * muſt go, *, you ſhall th wh are ſent for 
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Doc. The Devil's i in the Wench— Se turns lun du. 
Bea. They are in haſte, in haſte, Sig 
Deu Well, 1 go then Lee ne Body be cancel his 

the V able. ea 1914157 2 2v Lin 
(-Begolr Mall, Sir; but. loſe no more Pime dl W 40 

8a; Joy go Wh oft [se turns him out, 
N Iz: wichout more N will — gone pro- 
ſetly; 301: 0230p areas | | 
an. F hither! in ſuthy Haſte 2 ; * Al © 

Oriſ Witcher) With ia Vengeance! E Let e Out, 1 but 

You maſt feteſ the iht io Mnife, with a Pox t'ye, and 

all the otherodamnable Inſtruments, to rip me up alive, 

and make N Meat of me Curſe on his . and 

Dial. 

Bau. n ebenen Chen When I went out, I 

did not go to fetch the Inſtruments, I went to hide em, 

where I was fure he could never find em. 25 

In. IL thought indeed, you could not have the Heart 

to ſee a Man who loves you as I do, fo  barbaroully dif- 

" membered; and therefore I Jay RiJl; © 
Bea. Well, ſtay here a barg III run and give Aale 

the Letter, and return inſtantly· 


Criſ. I beg your Pardon, Tu ſtay no longer in this Room, | 


| Bea. Why ſo?! + 

-Criſ.* The very Thought; of that damin'd: InGon-Knife 
w_ me into a cold Sweat: III uy for you in the Street. 

Bea. Away, you*Sot,' - 

Cri/. I had rather be a Sot Gan an Anatomy; 1 will 
not have my Flefli ſerap d from my Bones. I will not be 
kung up for a 8keleton in Barber-Surg6ons-Hall. © 1 8 

Bea. Stay but a littleQ. | 

Cri/. Ves, in the Street: There I ſhall not be in . 
of your damn'd 1 Enife, and eur W 
Sar, with a Pox to him. | | | 

Beg. Mas! .poby Crilhin. ' Aas ,v 

Cri/. Fear makes me ink every Thing 1 ſos an 1 Halte- 
ment to rip me up, from the Syſtolę to the Draffole. 

Bea. He had a Mind to be aoquainted: with your' Inſide, 
Criſpin 

Criſ. The Devil pieæk his Bones fore A all eee reco- 
ver myſelf, tit I pet out of this: Lurſech Place“ IX N. 
ug, Abb che. Sfürit's come again! Open the 
ruſn out like a Lion, pain Bea, 


* 
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Bea. Have a Care, or'you'll peil unn: 
Criſ. If the r catches me heie, he, wit be 7 att 


Amputation a bunt, 'witt po all. 3 


> 44 Com elf open th Abe Tible quickly; „ 
has no Come) hy our 08 FOOL * 
Criſ. Not I; for EA 1 15 de * have Aims 


about him ; his Pockets may be filed wich bee, Pins, 


Threads, Saws, and this Devil and all.” 
Bea. Well thought on! Here hangs my Magere Oden 
and Cap, you ſhall ftrait put en on, and tell him you hre 


a Phyſician, juſt come from the Univerſity; and under- 


ſtanding a dead Body was C be difſeQed by: kim, eum to 
hear his Lecture. a 2 ys ? 
Criſ. Where is the dead Body, Boot ? W . A 
Bea. T'll tell him, W eneried hate che Wade, as hecoln- 
mandec. N 
Criſ. Give me the Robes then: 74 rather: 2 the 
Doctor than the dead Body. - So, now I hope I need hot 
fear his peeping into my Os Pubis, with a Eon te him? 
art on'the- Gator, 
Bea. But if he ſhould find out your Tyr kf vt.) 
Criſ. Pl! venture that; the World belt ies em, or there 
are many great Phyficians as great Fools as my ſelf. 1 
have good, natural Parts, Bertie, if they: ape but * 


ciſion and Amputati | SS 
Bea. So; Seren bhs in n LEES. 
| Ear» Fl Wen, 01 2 

Wait. Is Mr. Nogor withiy ©. | i ee eee 
Bea. No. 71 7 xeichad. we 


Wait. Why do you deny hae T5 There he is, % 
Cri/. Well, what's. your Bufinefs- Nerf Mey Miſtrols ? 


Speak. 
SI My Lady Wer her mines uwe 
lov'd better "Hana Relation in the ay3%the- 


Fault on me, and grieves and takes on as 4 * . Valy 
Child. I fear tel w diſtracted if we nd ir Not. 
Now, Sir, knowing ou are not only a learned Phy- 
cian, hut that you 1500 Aſtrology and ien 
oy Ay, underſtand one,” g welk W'the-othbr. 
Wait, Nerd 
you. to tell me ſome A 2907 t lien 
e Have you rede Dog's* Mate? with you? 


Wait, 


* e 50 you a Peegan Aente 
in. : 
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Wait. His Water? The Dog's loſt Sir. 


3 84. . y 


Gif Loft = why —— ay, what then? WS Bo 

4 Bea. The Raſcal ſtumbles: canfoi * 4 Di 
not mind, Sir, the Pac ie not ſick, bent | 

TCtriſ. O ho-— loft! og et ts 1 det 


Wait. Two Days ago, 
» Grif.. At what Hour? ; . 
Wait. At Eleven in th Verning: | e e R 

„nl. What Colour? Mfc its ON. 


3 Re N p 1 15 ; ; 1 f i 18 7 222 "i 
rt nou enoug , it. 
ait. Well, he's a rare Man, if ke can tell me — * 


to find the Dog. 1 Ade te Bea. 
Bea. Never doubt him; he will do it en k 
. Crif. You fay tis two Days ſince ? 1 


Wait. Ves, Sir. - 77 > baker 
Criſ. About Eleven a Clock??? Nn 
ais. Tee:! 1 | C2 mods et 


Criſ. Black and white? or 
Wait. Very right, Sir. 
Criſ. Beatrice, what's in that Box there i in your Had 
; Bea, Some Pills my Maſter gave me to lay. up. 
| ' Corif O ho! —1 Pills. Give me the Box. 
Zea. To what Purpoſe ?. | 4 
Criſ. Hold your Peace. 8 Aſde. Here, take is Pill. 
Wait. For what, an't e Eos At 
Cri/. Your Lady's Dog 1 15 Ar 
Wait. Ves, Sir. * * 
Criſ. And you would find him again Ads” 
Wait. With all my Heart. * 
' Crif. Take theſe Pills r 
Wait. Will theſe Pills make me find the Dog 
Crif. Yes, they will make you find him; for 722 0 
a very ſearching Nature. There I was e Beatrice . 
\ Watt, But, 5ir—— — Dag 2049; 
Criſ. Go, do as I bid you. 
- Wait. Here are juſt five, Sir, maſt I take em all? 
Criſ. Ves, all five, and all at once. 
Mait. Fhere is your Fee, Sir; if theſe pills help us to 
the. Dog again, you'll have my Lady, and the whole Fa- 


= = 


mily for your Patients; and ſo your Servant, Sir. [Ex ai. 0 
Bea: Ha, Criſpin / ebene bz — 


The SnawDocror 
Body! vou no ſooner commenc'd Dogtor, but you 
Doctors Fee. [DIe ou 

Criſ. Two new Crown- pieces; r Tra 
deed : Here a Man gets his Money ne 


Bea. I could not chooſe but mile, to hear your Igno- 
rance. O filly ! the Dog's Water? And what won'd you 


| have done, but for my Box of Pills? Give. Pills to find a 
Dog! Ha, ha, ha! 


2 What would you have a Man 40. who can Ader 


write nor read? Come, let me GUiſtobe myſelf; Pl watt 


for you in the Street. 1 

Bea. Hark, ſomebody knocks again. 

Criſ. O Lord! If this mould be the Doctor. 4 

Bea. There's no Remedy: Vou mult DUI" it out. 
Enter Simon. 


Sim. Is Mr. Doctor within? | mT nid i 


Dea. 


Sim. 


Bea. 


Sim. 


Bea. 


Sim. 


What's your Buſin es?: 2 
rü e with lms” + 5142 91 9), coodagp]* 
From whom ? 2 u enten 5 $3.61 
Why, do you ow him, Friend ? | | 


, a do Teeny eee e. 
core, 
Bea, He's not at home to every body; therefore ] muſt 


know. 

Sim. Then 1 neither 06 him, nor he W rn 
he at home to receive Money ? I bring a Fee. 

Criſ. Who are you, Friend? 

Sim, Why they call me at our Town, Sinor the Infant ; ; 
but my Name is Simon Burly. 

Criſ. Well, what's your Buſineſs ? quick. 

din. Iam told you're an Aſtrologer, as yell a Door, 

Cri/. What then ? 

Sim. Why then, I queſtion you, an't pleaſe ye „ iicther 
Alice Draper, a young Maid in our Town, ches I love, has 
that love for me as ſhe pretends to have. Becauſe 
there is an arch s Clerk, that is Ne in ; her 
Company, and I don't know=——; ðͤ = 

Crif. . what kind of Woman is ſhe? Lode 

Sim. ; the is a ſprightly, clever, well- built Wench, 
with a fine . ay Tea, brown Hair, and a ruddy Com- 
plexion; a good crummy Laſs, and treads ary on her 
Paſtons, C 2 "0m 


** } 


— 4 


— - 
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. Cri/., Sprightly, well⸗ built, featly Face, brown 
Hair, . exion'd; a . Laſs, and treads 
well on her Paſtons. : 1 1 pate guonth nat ont eo 

Sim. Ay, m a RP 3.240 Hat e watts ito 

Criſ. Here, take theſe Pills. 10 Di 
Sim. Pills ! wa 4 f/ aivotll wi ! vi O-: 2 


Cn. Yes, take em. 
Sim. How ! Pills! 
Ori. Ves, Pills. You mult take the Number ten, bo- 

cauſe of your great Bulk. 

Si: 1 have taken Pills to purge withal; "but, Wound, 

can they 
Cri/. Go to, i "ip they'll purge the Head and Jar 

the Underſtanding W. ougerielty. Ours is a Science 

know nothing of. . (bin. 
Bea. Tell him they are Cep balick Pills. (Sea: ubjjper 
Cri/. Ay, ay. Theſe are "Cephatick Pills A. that is 

Heathen Greek to you: If you underſiood. K could 

talk to the Purpoſe to ye. 

Sim, I am 1 Piece of a Scollard, 1 muſt ll you. True: 

* Pat uam Latinam. A 

ere 

Le, There 's ſeveral Sorts of Latin : There's Law. La- 

nin, Prieſts Latin, and Doctors Latin; as for. Rxample: 

Oh Purgatum, Phyficuni, Vomit —— um — guts out — 

am and ſo forth. Our n ware fbr Thing 

from School Larin. * 57 


ie If 
Sim. I think ie aliny be ©. © Ane t W N 
.  Crif. Go, do as I bid ye. w 
Sim. I had beſt give you your b. nn en 6 
Crif. I, I; that's eee ade W Nod 
Sin. Pills! Selen. ns n'oo7 blot met. it 
Cri/. Ay, Pills. © PHE, SOLE 
" Sim. Ten Pills. To 70 f I. nat: vd ot 


Criſ. Juſt Ten: een | 
Sin. If theſe ſhould.do the Da | 
Cn. I underſtand you; 1 ve more of your 
Cuſtom then: Go, go, farewel—— * 
Sim. Theſe knowing. Men, yo 133 and PhyC 
ans, when they have once finger'd the e e „ are dk 
to be rid of a Man, they Il not give ane 
Bargains. e Je „ 2 


ä„je—VNOU——U— — —— — — 


7 
| 
/ 
4 


Th Suse eros. * "3" 


co The like do you, Friehd- len. Sim. 
Two Crowns and half à Gu nea got already! Ends of a 
gainful and no painful Trade. „ 
Bea. Learned Mr. Doctor, I muſt hive Stacks, -: 
Cri/. And ſo thou ſhalt; there's my laſt Fee for thee, 
You cannot ſay but I deal nobly by you. OPER! 
Bea. Thank you; this will buy ge” R. e- 
c, Ha!?! eee 
Bea. There's more Fees coming.” | 
Criſ. My Heart miſgives me. Eh what yill bein 
of me? It is che 1 | himſelf.” 2 od 
Do2. Have you *. every Thing as I order d, Rare 
Bea. Ves, Sir, the Body's 
before you came in, this tleman (ſome — > 
poſe, of your Acquaintance) I preſume he in rell, webe 


preſent at your Anatomy Lecture. 
Do#. Ste, tho! 1 Ted not the Honour y wha you, 
you are very welcome, Sir. I ſhall not my Diffec- 


tion till To-morrow Morning ; then if ak bo honour. 
me with your Preſence, wn. may perhaps hea: 
that is curious, and out of the common Road. 


Criſ. J have heard much, Sir, of your great Abiliries 


and ſhall not fail you ; for your Reputation, Mr. . 
Is a Reputation—that—as I may et n due Sir „ 
Iwill not fail to wait on you 
Bea. Sir, if you pleaſe to retire out of this Room ads » 
Do#. By and by ——T' have not done with the Dockor 
yet. [Exit Beat. ] — Pray, Sir, let me conſult with yo 
a little about the Ole of a ſiek Perſon, who is my Pa- 
tient now. Jas # ? 4 JT 352 :3 NIA 
Criſ. Do me the 8 to Miu. me now; I have Bu- 
ſineſs of mighty Conſequence; that requires my departure 
inſtantly 2 — To-morrow, Mr. Doctor: — 4 


Doct. Stay a little, I'll give you his Caſe in two Words. 


You muſt know, my Patient, Sir, has labour'd many 


Months, firft under a Tertian, then under a Quartian, and 


now 'tis turn'd to a Quotidian: The Fever we have pretty 
well abated, yet after all, beſides a great Diſpoſition he 
has to ſleep, 'which very much fatigues him that Which 
he ſpits i Him is white — Now, Sir, in my 


Judgment, that's an ill Symptom for a Piturta alba aua 
C 3 inter 


into the Vault: r | 


* 
— ——— — ͥ — — — 


þ Te . . 


will not A one wd more to this — thy 
Do. Pray, Sir, ſpeak freely; I ſhall be Pond to have 
your Opinion in this Cafe, 
_ +, Gri/. No matter, Sir, for Opinion; for the 1 
know enough and all that—yet ] had rather — 
Doc. Lac ppenly, Sir; I am not, like ſome. PhyGclans 
that I know, ſo fond of my ownrOpinion,.Sir,. that 


than conſult with other Doctors, they?ll let a Patient die 


under their Hands: Therefore ſpeak freely, 5 am Pre- 
par'd to give you my Attention. 
ri. Why then, Sir, in this ſort of Malady, 1 40 not 
— but that or when or a8 it dri 99 ug 
near this Caſe or ſo, Sir g 
„rl. What think you of—a—Doſe of Pine 
% Dee. How ! ills, Sir ? That would. ruin all we have 
one. tal n 15 


e N #3 4.) ” 
- 


Crif. O. FEA RIES me, Sir; I don't adviſe you, Gi, ä 


to give him Pills: I only mention'd, Sir, a Doſe af Pills 
which I had took myſelf: this Morning, Sir, which have 
not yet done working, and force me to Leave yp fon: 
thing abruptly, Sir o- 1774 | 

Doc. Pray let me Kno aur eber you 80. 1 
mall be goa: of. the Honour of your eqn 
and——-. 

Cr. I am orip'd moft damnably ——— / 

Euter Wife, Angelica, Ay 7 Boatrige. 

. Bea, SIT Madam, or he'll be diſcover d. 
Alu to Wife. 

it. eee — Hulbnods come 
away, have a care—— have a care — 

Dock. Of what, Wife? | 


Wife. 


92. 


= iS AX. A. © 
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Turn chat ill-look'd Fellow out N — | 
2 him let * not e 2 3 | 


Criſ. Madam 6 

Wife. r 126 

Criſ. Madam ——— Madam 

Wi Land 18 Away with him, ny wath him, away with 


1 V Mala Madam Madam- — Madam 
Beatrice and Angelica thruſt. out Criſpin : He turning 


round js ford quite io the Dior. Exit. 
Wife. Ah, dear Huſband, you muſt excuſe me for in- 
truding ſo haſtily—— 


Dock. What Was the Matter, wife FT 

Wife. Did you know. this Gentleman?  , 

Doc. I ſuppoſe him to be ſome youn callow Doctor, 
juſt . — his Neſt, the Carers 

W: ift. No, no, he's a High-German Dh great 

2 Conjurer ;. one that deals in the Black 
Art, = raiſes Spirits—— 

Do#. How do you know? 

Wige. Some of our-Neighbours that ſaw him come in at 
the back Doox,- —came privately and told me ſo—and 
bid me have a Care of him I was frighted almoſt out of 
my Wits—and ſhan't come to myſelf a good while— 

5 Oh Wife, fear nothing, tis but filly 12 
tal 

Wife. Indeed T am much frighted 

Dock. Come, come, divert your felf, and a. no 
more on't. 

Wife. Ry, well thought — are cke Per- 
formers ready to go on with their maſical Entertainment? 

Bea, Yes, M „they ſtay but for-your coming. 

IWife. Come — we'll go in; Huſband, you ſhall ſtay 


and go with me -Muſick has a ſtrange influence < — ph 


that will bring me to myſelf again. | 
Doe. I will Wife. | 


Wife. Daughter, come you along, wich us. ; 
K 8 2 * 1 Ang 


Ener Criſpin piping bn. 
cn Beatrice, are they gane? 


1 Y 
- 


— —— ——— nog > 
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Jen. What makes you here?—I I oaght Thadthiug 


you out of Doors. 


Cri. You did ſo— but wondering what you all meant, 


I lipt in again — to li 
Bea. It was my Contrivance to her you off, you 
Blockhead, you had been diſcover'd effe—— 
Cri/. This was better, however, than Inciſion, Diſfec- 


tion, and Amputation: therefore now PI be 2 in 
Earneſt. 


L fairly "YE eſeap/d all theſe Dita ern, | 
And would not run the Riſque again for raventy Meter 


Bea. Faint-hearted Criſpin / oo 


In ſpite of all ill Luck told in Love's Hj rin, 
P'd venture age a Limb to fer ve 8 Mi . : 


Here comes in the third Mufical Entertainment. | 


— 


q 6 "# 
—_ — — r 
* * > — 


ACT, 18; SCENE 1. 
Enter Old Gerald, oh 


O14 GERAL D. 


AM reſoly'd to bribe Beatrice, and make her of wy 
Party; ſhe is a notable young witty Wench, and go- 

verns her young Miſtreſs as ſhe ng ms ; the Devil's in 
her if ſhe's Money Proof. I ſee her coming forth., 
dier Beatnce.:: i © 4 


Beatrice, Beatrice, a Word with you. 

Bea. To me, Sir, do you ſpeak ? | 
0. Ger. Yes, yes, to you, my pretty, Heels, wi 
— Rogue; hold up your Head, here 8 Money 
you; 

Bea. Two Pieces of broad Gold! What i is this for, 

Sir 

Re Ger. One for thy good Will, and one for as on 
0 


| Beg. As how, Sir, I beſeech you * 
9 Ger, F 


, 
N 
LA 
4 


Child too, give thee. and Fortion, and. mr 'they to 


7556 Su A Dore. 33 
0. Ger. beanie ws 7 „I will, make em ten, 


make them ten 1 0 5 15 eee, 
a Hundred, 7 Y Sir. {| TAG) is hy 5217 * 
Bea. Ay mars. ir Purpo 
O. Ger. Vou ge ve ae 7. 5 Doctor's Pro- 
miſe, to marry his Daughter, fair Angelica. $12 gꝗiano 
Bea. Vou have, Sir. 2295 1a. 


0. Cer. Her Mother refuſes her Conſent. to it. 

Bea. She does fo. 

O. Ger. Now,, Child, e e get for me the young 
Lady's Conſent— 4. 259 ments 1 (1: 1 
Bea. To Marry, rr dT [oa ll! HEY 

O. Ger. | 11 : 

Bea, Is 25 Aire —— Sir, "TY may ; look b. 
and fare worſe—— _ 
| 4 Ger. 13 pal ee another Pince an that. 

ER. bl N 2 * 

0. 621 Fe . a0 you, le. 

Bea. Sometimes ſhe hearkens to me. 

O. Ger, Naw if you will ee me to — 

| Bea. As Nah | * 

O. Ger. As thus: By telli ber how xich Lan, and 
that I Jove. her ſo, I gan deny, 1 Tis £ * 
have a 2 Son, 2 wy ne but him I yemov'd 

& to 2 tor | d « * 1 5 0 aj 
oy 15 That . wa el) done, {bp 117 ch 5 uit 2 

O. Ger. Ay, Was i moo? Tell her, all. Hap 

fiſts in Wealth, that ſhe may make me Wale — alli 


1 15 


have on her, and the, Children I fhall have hy her... \ 


1 * And do, you vin . PR have er 
ih ben 


— fu 


0. Ger "Why not? Kam baſe and very f 
Well, if hon e ke fr mer a hun 
Ill give thee on the Day I matry er, Ill get 


Pounds 


n 


an honeſt Shop- ke Lads {hi 
Bea. Fie, fie! 1 ＋ offer me too. mach. in beide, 
dir; but for my _—_ Miſtreſs, Sir 
0 Ger. Ay, am I fu ure of thy Alwe ere?) . 
44, Ves, Sir, Ell, do my weak Endeavour) for you: 
PI „. debe . ſet FP | enda- 


tions, 7 
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— 


O. Ger. How, bor an retty Rogue??? 
Bea. Why thus, Sir If 1 may be ſo bold to adviſe 
you, Madam, take Mr, Gerald, let him be your Huſband 
— Says the preſently, Which Mr. Gerald meaneſt thou 
O, Madam, fay I, the Father certainly; the Son's 2 
young extravagant idle Fellow ; his Father means to Uiſ- 
inherit him, unleſs he mends his Manners. . © 

O. Ger. And ſol do; that of my Son was well put in 
Go on. 

Bea. O, but he's old, ſhe cries—— true, Madam, fay 
I, but then he's rich too, very rich ; 3 he dies, 
he'll leave you Wealth enou you a Lady. 

O. Ger. That ſhe may n if The 1 pleaſes me.. 

Bea. V'll tell her fo. But ſne may ay. old Men are 
ok and peeviſh = Ar I, he's mild and humble, x 


«fine,  ſweet-temper” he'll doat n you, 
he'll never — — jealous, as, hell not run 7 other 
Women, as all youn Fellows dd. Wu; 

O. Ger. That was well thought on. ann 

- Bea. O, Madam, you know or wha fe Thing 
to be an old Man's Darling! cs 

O. Ger. Good | 

Bea. Says me, ks Teeth are e 0, bat his 


Breath is deer Eyes, ſays the, are funk — O but, 

ſays I, he ſees without Spettacles——Siys ſhe, he's an old 
muſty, fuſty, ſtinking— 
_ ©. Ger. Enough, i. When mall 1 foe ke, 3 
-trice ?- 

Bea. This very en cannot have a fitter 
Opportunity; reer the Bal is ne W uy 
ol Miſtreſs will be abſent too. If you'll. be walking 
about Four a-Clock near our Badk-dobur, let yon pri- 
Ton,” - oy the Atta Robin, chere ſhe ſhall wert 

u, Sir. 

O: Ger. Hold up thy Hand, Pl! mak hs ae Broad 
Pieces ten. There, will theſe encourage thee? _ 

Bea. You are a wiſe Chent, Sir, you wall not ſtarve 2 
good Cauſe, I fee.” 

O. Ger. I ſcorn it, Neatrice. 
Bea. One Thing I muſt adviſe 5 Ste; be vs, 
Preſs your Suit home to her: For I muſt tell you, there's 
a young, debauch'd, lewd Fellow, juſt ſuch another 


your 


a * N 
* 
4 


your ( 


violen 


—_ 
— 


A n ? r 


7 


Il watch him narrow 


Tbe SnAu-DO ro- 9 


your Own Son is, Who haunts her every where, makes 


violent. Love to her, watches all O pattunities to ff 10 
her, is always — Preſents, End Letters to 

his Sport; I'll manage | 
Mr. Gerald's Cauſe fo Wall, I get not my young Mi. 
treſs from him, I'll forfeit my Maidenhead. 

O. Ger. Come hither; I muſt kiſs thee; 1 will kiſs 
thee, thou art a pretty, winy, merry Rogue, and T 
provide for thee. . 

Bea. Farewel, Sir, remember Four a-Clock : If you 
brought ſome Jewels with ; you, Necklaces, Rings, and 
Bracelets, only to ſhew her, 3, young Girls, you know, 
* mightily. taken with ſuch fine. 

er. pl do't, my Girl; I'll do't. In 1 and 
gc out of my Cabinet the beſt of all my Pawns, and 
bring em to her. But firſt III be feet, up ; I will be 
mar d and waſh'd, and perfum'd too; put on a clean 
Band, and my beſt Bob-wi . 2 at, and put a 


clean Handkerchief j in my Four . 

a Clock----ay, that's the 3 13 ler, | 

Zea. Madam, come forth-----he's gone. Pr 
Enter Angelica. 


Now, Madam, let us lai h while our Sides ake. What 
would this old, ſtinking, fumbling Fool, do with a ſweet. 
young Wife? When; once Loye gets into an old Man's 
Head, it teaches him as many Tricks as a dancing Dog. 
Ang. They ſay he $ very coverqus * How 1 you get 
that Money out of | 
Bea. I tickled the old Trout i in the Fig Place ; ſee, | 
Madam, here are the merry Spankers; I men you, | 
III do his Buſineſs for kim, him. | 
Ang. You have engag'd me, Beatrice; irg r 
I ſhall come off with him. 
Bea. Trouble not yourſelf ont it, leave. that to my 
Management: I muſt go and find Young Mr. Gerald out, 
and Criſpin too, they muſt help to carry on the Work. 


Lou ſhall have nothing to do * to * at his Folly, 


and applaud our, Contrivance.. . | 
Ang. Pll in, and expect th' Event. [Ex. foverally, 


Enter Young Gerald and Criſpin. _,. 
; Lo Well, Sir, > 5 you vow. * Adven- 
ures : 
4; r ul 


"Gu. 


* 1 
f 
; 
s 
- 
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Y. Ger. Why truly, they, were'extraordi | 
Ori. K Yea Nati Doch an 
' Y. Ger. You made your Way, chro many 


* [|  P s? 
1 
* . 


Houſe. | 
Cril... ay an h CEP 
Y. Ger. LY 5 
* Crif. I be . Pas " Whit; 60 be Gifted, el 


artificially Linh after Limb. No, Sir, ry Be no 72 | 


Diſſection, Amputation; nor Ingifion. , 
venture yourſelf; Sir, if you' pleafe: 

Ger. Should Tas/ap ad be ſeen” 9275 
ruin our Deſign 
ther that Pm in fl Town. You) run no hazard, for heknd 
not you. 

'Cri/. No kann, cal} you itt I hazard m Lage: 
Arms, Veins, Arteries, and Myfcles ; and in the oQtor's 
Gibberifh, ' I hazard Inciſion, Difſe&tion, Am 
and Circulation, thro* the Syſtole and Diaftole. I. Sir, 
in ſuch a Caſe, a Phyſician cuts * a Man with. as Title” 
Remorſe, as a Han carves a Traitor. 


, You may 8%. 


Y. Ger. For all that, you muſt venture your precious. 


ſelf once more. When I get my Miltreſs, rl make thee 
ample Satisfaction. 

Crif. Well, if J muſt, I muſt. 1 faw' 3 
Gown and Cap hang up at a Broker's' Shi 
be fold'by *em, hire em for me: I had rather a 
fore him in the Shape. of a Doctor, than a dead 
Habit, Pills, and 
think of ſome other Remedy now. 

Y. Ger. While I ſecure 
and fecure the Money. 


#184 S$ | 


am a Doctor. | 
F. Ger. Medicus ſum. 5 ann 


**Crif: Medicus ſum, Medicus ſum. mene 5 1 
ena 


7. Ger. You have it right. 

Criſ. Very well, Medicus ſum. Go de 
Ell about mine. Medicus ſum, Medicus ſum. [ Ex. V. G. 
Well, Fo 5 a fine Thing to underſtand Latin; I muſt be Mis: Hs! 
ndt to forget Medicus ſm ! Now' Pit to the old 
talk of the Devil, and his Horns appear. 


Enter 


Dieter: | 
but for * N you”! muſt once . to che EO) 


by epeael 
my Miſttefs ; he'II tell” my Pa. 


1 0 

als. 
ay.” That 
pudence brought me off then, TM. 


e Habit, flep to my Father's, 
Crif. 1 will ; but firſt Sr, tell * e Zarin, LY 
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Enter Old Gerald: and hase. 


0. Ger. O Criſpin, where's your Maſter ?' Tell me true. 

Criſ. * Would he be! At the Univerſit 

O. Ger. * ſhauld be at the be Dey I 
__ is hat” 


— 3 
* 4a we Ll g 
"4 as © 


n 


Ow 


„„ ET 


0. Ger. Be quiet, $ = 5 c 

Crif. A fare A esto inte errupt me 

0. Ger. Hoe done, Ffay——how "os your Maſter 
ſpend his Time there? | 
ric He ſtudies all the Morning; after Dinner ſtudies 
again; after Supper he walks out * talks with the Stu- 
dents, and then they jabber Latin like the Devil. The beſt 
on't, Sir, they'll diſpute and wrangle ſo long till they are 
almoſt choak' with hard Words. "Then they go very 
lovingly together, and drink a chirping Cup, or two, and 
then to their Chambers in good Time. | 

0. Ger. Ti very well; But ſeveral of my Acquain- 
tance tell me they have ſeen him here, here i in this own. 

Criſ. O abominable! 

O. Ger. Sirrah, confeſs the Truth ; is he in Towa ? 

Criſ. Medicus fum ne is not here indeed, Sir. 

O. Ger. Deny it not; I. know it. 

Cri/. He is not here indeed, Sir. .. 

Mar. He equivocates dere berge. a, he is nat SE 

9. Ger. But, Lare, he; is in Tn. 

Criſ. No. 

0. Ger. I 1 ye then, #072. * 

Crif. Wadde fm.” 4 x "I 

O. Ger, What's that 77 | Ua ing. 

Cri. A Word TTeirn che 95 e, . | 

ts, Tan a Dean. * ; 
Mar. Yes, of the lying 'Fapalty: © * 
Eri/. Sirrah, if T had you in inother 2 1 2 
D Mar. 


K 


4 * 
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Mar. What would you do? 

Cri/. I would diſſect you, Raſcal, | run my on they 
your Syſtole and Diaſtole. | 
O0. Ger. What n un £ 

Mar. You Thin- oy, 


10 4 * * 


Th — to fight, O. G. holds 2 Cane betwixt em. 
Cri: Sirrah, Pll rip up your Belly, from the Cartilage 
Ziphode, to the Os Pubis, you Dog. 
. Ger. The Fellow's mad—— be quiet, or III cudgel 
both of you. Well, Cr:/pin, ſince your Maſter's not in 
Town, return you to the Univerſity, tell him, next Week 
I'Il ſend the Money to him by the Carrier. | 
Cri/. But, Si? 


your Ears. 
Criſ. Well, I know what I Know. | 
O. Ger. What do you know? _ 
Criſ. That T11'be reveng'd of that audacious Villain. 
O. Ger. For what, you Raſcal ? | 
Criſ. Pray, Sir, 1g R will you beat me for? | 
O. Ger. For a lyin 1 | 
TCriſ. And I 2 7K maul him, becauſe he's a Fac-totom, 
"and ſets you againſt my young Maſter and me. 
O. Ger. Sirrah, Sirrah, I cold find in my Hear 
Criſ. Ay, firike if you think 
O. Ger. 29 you ſo? There's for you ec 
[Ger. frikes at Cril., he ducks : Ger. miſſes his Blew, 
and falls.. Criſ. gives Mar. a Cuff and a os throws 
him down, and runs off ſaying. Medicus ſum. , 
Mar. Son of a Whore, he has lam'd me. TIL 
O. Ger. Help me up, good Martin. BY 14, 
Mar. Oh! oh! I want help myfelf, sir. The Rogue 
has broke my Crupper. 
O. Ger. The Villain has rumpled my clean > Pang 190. 
Mar. If ever I light on him — ©. 5 
O. Ger. Be patient, Martin. wages” <a 


Mar. J muſt, whether 1 vill or 4 8 $4 


95 * , 


O. Ger. One Word more, and. my care tal wa about | 
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v o. Ger. Go home, Martin, 1 have, Buſineſs Nubien 
Way. [Exeunt. 
Enter Young Gerald and Critpin; Gerald 3. Criſpi 
; nter g I. wr 7: nh ping pin L 
4 Y. Ger. So, now your Worſhip's fitted. 


Cri/. Then you met Beatrice, Sir. | 
T. Ger. I did; there's Work enough cut out for you ; - 
rub up your Memory, you'll have Occaſion to make uſe of 


all the Jargon you can think on. 
ge Criſ. Thoſe damn'd heatheniſh Names will never out 
of my Memory. 
el T. Ger. I fee my Father coming; he's running like a 
in Wood - cock into the Snare. 
ek Cri/. I care not if — E me now ; Pl ou tface him. 
Medicus ſum, vb ſum Dogus, non ſum Rogus, Medicus Jum. - 
Y. Ger. Come this ay, that I may inform you fully 
ut of our Deſign: The Time is ſhort. 


Criſ. Hold, Sir, degrade me not, the Gown muſt have 
Precedency, and take the upper Hand too. . 


Euter Old Gerald. 


0. Ger, This! is the Hour, tis juſt Four by my Watch; 
if Beatrice prevails, I am made for ever. 


Enter Beatrice. 3 . 


Bea. O, Sir, are you come? I have been peeping for 
3 you at the Window a whole half Hour. : 

| O. Ger. Is the Coaſt clear? Where's my Angelica? _ 

Bea. No Queſtions, but come in. [Exeunt. 


aut Enter Voung Gerald and Criſpin. 


V. Ger. So, fo, he's caught, run to the Fore-door, when 
you hear me thunder at this 


Cri/. I'll beat an Alarm at that—I ae my Cue. * x 


Enter Old Gerald and Beatrice. 


0, Bea. I chofe this Room on purpoſe for your meetin * 
Here are two Doors, you ſee; if my Maſter or Miſtrefs * 
come to one, 11 can ſlip you out at the other. | 
O. Ger. "Twas wiſely done. 
er. Bea. I ſe her coming; make good uſe of your Time. * | 
| D 6) O. Ger * - | 


— — 


— — 


- 
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O. Ger. I warrant I have bro 4 nethin to 
Hew her, will ſparkle like her Eyes. Pu 0 


Enter Angelica. . The Der- claſps after ler. i N 
Ang. O Beatrice! What ſhall we do? The Door un- 


luckily is lock'd,, the Key is on the other Side to 


Bea. That's the Miſchief of all Spring-Locks : There's 
no Remedy now. Look here, Madam, 3 5 Mr. Gerald 
een ee, 
0. Ger. With your Favour, Madim— [Salutts her. 
| Ang. I vow I am aſham'd to ſee you, Sir. 

O. Ger. Young Maids, I know, are baſhful ; but when 
— are married, a loving Huſband will teach you Confi- 

nce. Vo „ 
Ang. O Beatrice ! if my Mother ſhould bind me here 

Bea. Fear nothing, Madam; this Door is faſt; I'll lock 
the Fore door preſently. © PAIRS, Ne 


with me: She gives you great Commendations too. 


| hy 13) - 
O. Ger. Ay, my Sweet; I'll make em all god, Twas 


rant you. i 
Ang. I am young, and fome ſay I am handſome too; 1 


doubt not you'll love me: But, 75 Gerald what Reſon | 
bak \ 


is there for me to love a Man in Fears, as you are 

O. Ger. I have many Reaſons for your Ear, more for 
your Eyes. Look hear, my Queen, look here, my Clio- 
fatra : Here's a Necklace of Pearl worth about Five Hun- 


dred Pounds; it will become that ſoft white Neck moſt 


rarely. Then here's a. Set of Bodkins for your Hair, coſt 


Fourſcore Pounds : Ah, how they ſparkle like your pret- 
ty Eyes ! Then here's a Crochet of Diamonds coſt Three 
Hundred; an Ambreſie worth about Four. Hundred more. 
How like an Angel you will look, when this is ſet under 
thoſe white panting Bubbies!?  ' 
Ang. Indeed they're very fine, and very large. © 
O. Ger. Here are two Diamond Rings, one with three 
Stones beſides the Sparks, and this has five : One cok 
fifty Pounds, the other above fourſcore. Thenrhere are 
Diamond Bracelets for your Arms. But here, my Jewel, 
here's the Rarity, the Phoenix of all. lg King here 
with one Stone, tis a Diamond of the old firſt Far, 


f ' HT. 
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have lud my Child, above four n Pounds for 
this one ſingle Stone Ta. 

Ang. *Tis beautiful indeed ! 85 12 

Bea. Did not I tell you, Madam - — 

O. Ger. And then for Plate, old, and new-faſhion'd 
too, plain, gilt, and wrought; I have a Cedar Cheſt full. 

Bea. What young Man could make ** ſuch fine 


Preſents ? 
O. Ger. All, all ſhall be yours, my lirtle Mouſe, my 
Pigeon. r pen | 


Ang. O tet ſomebody knocks. 

Bea. Tl peep through the Key-hole. O Madam, * 
my Mafter and my Miftrefs. - | 

O. Ger. Let me out at this Door quickly. 

Bea. Ah, the Key's woes in the Lock! Undone, un- 
_ for ever. | 

Ang. I am ruin'd if my Mother finds me here. 

Bea. Ah, Madam! what will become of me? _ 

Ang. For Heaven's ſake hide yourſelf ; do, Mr. Go 
ra la, FI love you dearly for it. 

O. Ger. How? Where? I'll do any thing my dear 


you'll have me. 


Bea. Here's the Coffin the dead Body was ſent in from 
the Gallows, you may hide yourſelf in that. 

Ang. Ay, do, Mr. Gerald, do. 5 

O. %Grr. How! Coffin me before I am dead . 
Pardon; I can't endure the Thought on't. 

Bea. Then ſtrip yourſelf to your Waiſtcoat, and your 
Drawers, and lie at your Length here on this Table; 
* tell my Maſter you're the dead Body ſent in to be 

e 

Ang. Quickly, Mr. Gerald; if you love me, deny me 
not. | Knocking all this while. 

O. Ger. Come then, I'll do any thing my dear com- 
mands me. 

Ang. Hark, how they knock ! I fear * break the 
Door down. 

Within. Ho! Beatrice, . Beatrice. 

Bea. Make haſte, or we're undone. [T ey fri him. - 

Within. Open the Door. Why Beatrice, where are you ? 

Bea. So, ſo ; whate'er they * or do, be ſure you ſtir 
not for your Life. 

D 3 O. Ger. 
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O. Ger. Where will you hide my Clothes? 


Bea. ly 
into the Coffin. * again.] Tam es 

O. Ger. So, fo; I am as dead às a Herring. 

Bea. Whatever happens, Sir, be not 


. 
id. come in. 


Enter Criſpin like = Deir; Young Gerald Mr | 


his Man. 


I thou ht J heard my Maſter and my Miſtreſd. 
Criſ. They come here proenly 5 3 but where, airs be 
the dead Carcaſs for Diſſection 
Bee. Here, Sir. 
Cri}. Ve 
manuel N upon the Exterior, an den he will come 
hear me read upon de Interior. 


Bea. Are yon the German Dodo. that was here this 


Morning with my Maſter ? 
Cri/. Yes, de ver ſame; me am de en Doctor de 


Medecine, de Phyſitien, de 8 de Anatomiſt, de : 


Ch wr — — — 
| . Very well, Sir, [UM you any Service for me? 
Crif: Stay one little Time. Dis be de Body,let me make 
de Obſervation of the Viſage—Here be de very ill 
dis was one Perſon of de fair Speech, but de fals Heart; 
covetous, deſigning, letcherous; a Robber, a Thief, a 
Cut-throat—— Sacrament ! hangin g was too good for him, 
a Rogue, a Villain---Ah! vat Pleafurewill dis be, to make 
de Diſſection, de Inciſion, and de Amputation, upon dis 
Body, and rip open his Belly from de Cartilage Ziphode, 
quite along to his Os Pubis. Ah! vat be dis! His Heart 
pant flill------dis was the ſtubborn old Thief; was but 
Mr. Doctor here juſt a now, F would ſhew him de 
Circulation of de Blood thro' de Syſtole and Dia- 
ſtole. Come, PH begin de Diſſection white de Body be 
warm. 
Bea. What, before my Mafter comes? | 
Criſ. Yes, indeed, dis be only de manuel Operation; 
me vil read de Lecture ven he be here. Vare bemy 8 : 
vare be de Inſtruments ? | 
Y. Ger. Here, Sir, here. | 2 
Bee. Bleſs me! what's that great Ruife fort” 


Gif 


ere, here, I'll put them mn 50 my you's 2 Miftrek 


Me, Dole vl a G 


— 


lar; as thus. 
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Criſ. Dis be to cut de Throat 


dem Jugular' to Jogi- 
Bea: Hold Sir, Theſexch you.” Pat nothing, VI. Ge- 


' 


„ en 
Cri/. You ſhall ſe preſently. ; [feb 


Bea. "Tis juſt like one of our Butchers Knives: And 


then what is that Ax for 7 


' Cri. Dis be de Petoflatiin Ax; to ent of the Head at 

one Chop ; as thus — 5 

Fea: Not yet, Sir. What's char there like Wimble ? 
Cri/. Dat be to bore: # Hole in de Scull; When hk 

Part of de Scull be broke, and deprefs'd upon the Brat 

with dis we bore © Hole Hard by Fracture, a5 you ſhall 


ſee juſt a-now. 


ea. No, Sir, not now,; PU gert won. 
Criſ. Den we put in de proper Infivanicith and raiſe 


de Depreſſure up to de proper Pace, aus 0 N „ 


Cure. 
Bea. But what is this terrible gar, for?) N 
Criſ. Dat be 8 Saw, to ſaw off de 

or de Arm: You ſee me preſentale faw off de Bone of dis 

Leg, and 
Bea. Stay, Sir; What's that ſharp crooked Knife bor 7 
Cri/. Dis be de Amputation Knife, to cut off de Leg, 


or de Hand, juſt a in de Jeint. Ha! where be de Leg 


and de Arm ? ———— 
Criſpin draws one Le . the aber; abi! ohe Arm 
from his Body, and "Gerald draws em chſe-to him 


again, 


Crif. De Devil! me lay one Arm here, and one Leg 


here, to ſaw off juſt in the Middle, and cut- of joſt in de 


Joint, for the fine Experiment; and de Arm and de Ee 
be gone yon to de Body. | | . 


Enter tabo | Bai 


% Man. Mr. Doctor, we come for che Coffin we vrought 
the dead Body in. 

Cri/. Dees be de Coffin; be gone, and give me no 
Interruption ; now I open all the Breaſt. 

{Criſpin tears oper his Waiſfeoat. 

So, now the Tſtrament, dis [The Mer carry off the Coffin. 

Knife, I will in one Moment cut de — 

% 


— — — —— — — ae 
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Ribs, and lay all open, dat you ſhall ſee, how de Heart, 
de Lungs, de Liver, lie in dair Place ar and order 
natural. O de Devil, V Kae C 0 de Leg 
move; and de Arm too: Vat ſtrange ein! ve in 
dis Country ? 
Bea. Oh! Sir, I have een whole Bodies? FR, they 
have lain here a Day or two, get up, and run away. 
. 0. Ger, And; ſo will I: II. not. ſtay ta; be becher 
here. bes [He ſeas. of the Jobs 
: ,Crif. and Bea. Ah, ah, ah. We; 
O. Ger. .Loſe my Clothes, my Life, and Leer all at 
ance? Your Servant, Mr. Doctor. Tr * ol. 7; 75 
Criſ. Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. 
[4s Old Gerald 7s running out; and; Cpt IF after 
bim, the Doctor and his Wife enter: Old Ge- 
rald runs | againſt. the Doctor, beats, the, Degrer 
...- and his Wife down, and Exit. Yai? i 
Doc. O, murder, murder! g ee 
Wife. Ay, murder, murdeerlrlr-˖k· % . * 


Enter Simon and Waiting Weman, 45 


Sim. Wounds ! where's this Dog of a Doctor: Pl 
knock the old Cheat's Brains out. 

- Wait. And if I can reach him, I'll claw his Eyes out. 
Dog. O! 1 am brus'd all oper, 2 fs 40 
Wife. And I am lam'd too. SIP RES 4 
Wait. 'O, are you there ? | 
Sim. Wounds, Doctor, you have ſcour'd my Guts out, 

with a Murrain to ye 
Wait. And I can hardly draw my Legs after me, for 

your Phyfick. But P11 4 you — = 
Wife. Hold, Miſtreſs, or I ſhall pluck a Crow wit 
ou. 

5 Dee. Be patient, Wife---You are both W 1 neyer 

ſaw either of you before. 

Sim. O damn'd lying Doctor! did not you give me 

Pills, and I gave you a whole half Guinea? _ 

Wait. And had. not I ſome of your rot- gut Pills, too, 

and gave you two new Crown: pieces? 1 11 
Doct. You rave both, and muſt be ſent to a. 
Sim. Sbud PIl have my Money again | 
Wait. And fo will I----0s tear his Eyes ou 


Cri 


e - 


Pl 


ne 


0, 


yo Pardon, Sir. 
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Cri/. Hold Friends; pr eee eee 7 
don't 2 a IJ of oi t 246 51 
Sim ? 


Wait. Ay, 25 is * that vive us th, 
Crif. Beatrice, you mull refund... 


Bea. There 5 +4 IP 


Criſ. Look, you,, Relands, tw as. b Theres 
your half Guines, and your e 1 ban 


Sin. O. pox! e 
X bas 1 EF 


Wife. Beatrice, what Is OY Matter here * 5 

Dee. A7, and une e Out-cry was that we heard 

Wife. Ay, and who * down? 

Doe.” And what range Thing was that that. run over 

25 t EHE N. N A end 2361511014 

Bea. Why, Sir, 2s. i Was Sewing Mr. Doctor Hons 
the dead Body that was ſent y from the; Gallows, he 
felt his Pulſe, and laying his Hand on his Breaſt, he found 
his, Heart-panted : Then he took has: Incition-knkde;: and 
before he could touch his naked Skin, up 1 the dem 
Body and ran away, juſt as you, ee" ra 

Criſ. All this. 1s true; 0 * Dama Member the 
learned Faculty. 181 4:3 26 1. ir- n * a 

Doc., I am amaz'd! 2 3 

Wife. Nay, Huſband, I bs ; oe] of fuch rg 
Things: I warrant the poor Man was . werbe 


Enter Old Gerald: hefty. . 


oO. Ger. O undone done! * 1 40 = va 
5 Ah, ah 8 3 
Wife. He's come again, Haben. t= ü 
Doct. In the Name of Goodneſs, what art 1 5 
O. Ger. Undone, I ſay, undone. . 

Doc. Art thou a Spirit? or Fleſh and Blood? ia: 

O. Ger. Give me my Clothes, my Jewels, e = 
Bea. Avant, avant! 

O. Ger. Where are they ? Gi Ye We. 
Bea. In the Coffin, in ie Co _ al : | 


ks "2 
* 44 . . — 14 * , ; 
v : 0 J. Ger. 
* 


\L 


l 


faction. 8 
Enter Wife and Young Gerald, leading 5 Angelic, aſe 


| arr. and we'll be very merry, Brother. 


| = 1 'T 18 2 * 
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0. Ger. I overtook the Coffin, and there's none, of dem. 
Where ape ey, and ie Jilt too yo an Sed 2 
Do#: Sue li, dal eighbour, e Gol ” 

Ol Ger. I am th a 2 * 


Vi You tell me Wonders Criſpin.” *- 440M þ 
Crif. Step to your Diighter's Chamber; e ers 
the Riddle will be eafily anfolded. Exit Wife, 


Doc. What is the Matter, Sir ? why in in this Poſture ? 
and why this Out-cry' too? ? Hen 
0. Ger. That Baggage there, and the dab Witch 
hter, have contriv'd to abuſe and cheat me of 
two dee aan Pounds worth of Jewels that were pawn' d 
to me. b . 
Doc. Here they « come thn, who 


ns Pre 
* 


Jos 411 I 10 


: "x in the Feels.” | 
0. Ger. How ! my Son here! aa, 
T. Ger. Yes, Sir, and my Wife. 


4 Wife. I found em ſhut b rgoder in wy bene 
Chamber. 


4 


Dog. Married, 27 you ? 


Ger. Yes, Sir, contracted ug Gee and 5000 1 


firm'd © in private, as far as Modefty Would permit. 
O. Ger. And married top! then alli 1s at an End. 
7. Ger. Here are your Clothes, Sir; Doctor 2 


can tell you how I came * 'em. 


Do#. Criſpin ! l 

O..Ger. My Rogue! 

Cri}. Non Rogus, Medicus ſum ;. chat 3 is, Lam a German, 
or a Poliſh Doctor. = 

Y. Ger. The Jewels, Sir, ſo well become m LA Wise, [ 
think you cannot in Conſcience demand em b 

Ang. They were his own free gift ; ; he ſcorns to take 


what he bay iven me. 

ifi. Well, I am glad the Son has married my Daugh- 
ter, and wiſh Joy to you both. 

Dee. Bleſs you together. Come, Brother Gerald, . 
your Son's Wedding Night; you muſt forgive em, and be 
ſociable : Let me prevail with you to give Order for a good 


O. Ger. | 


0. Ger. Thad of food, I ſhall be Yaugh'd at etfe. [ 4/. 


Sirrah, here has been fine wir got and „ Son's Mar- 


riage was your Contriv * 
Criſ. I do confeſs it, Sir, and diary! hn the Succeſs. 
Doc. Come then, let us go to Supper, after which 
we'll hear at large the Adventure of Doctor Criſpin. * «) 


Cri/. Beatrice and I awill tell you the whole Sto 5 
22 as aue ee the F. cen, WE TEN 2 Gly 
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EPILOGU „ 


( 9124 Cf 0 
By Mr. Morvevs 9 50 


G O People ! ſave the Body of cor Rags : | 
From thoje who to diſſect it yonder fray, | 


Like Sargeons on an Execution Day. ts |. 
Ev'r ver it dies they'll mawil it, Pm afraid; * 
And you'd think't hard, like me, in ſuch a Dread, 1 
To be digſected e er you are hang d, and dead. 
The Fear of. this our trembling 22 hills : 
J dare Jay they' de no need to take my Pills, | 
Pray /pare 'em : Learn of Vulcan to forgive; &: 
Or elſe, egad, few Plays or Wiwes awill Ive. 
Ew'n he, methinks, too 2 his Wrath did jmother ; | 
Here, Wires and Huſoands keep not ſuch a pother, | 
But fairly ftrive t out<tuckold one another. 
Why ſhould all die that follow th* Occupation? 
Oonds ! tavere the Way to cut off _ the Nation. 
Befides, Horns are not ſeen ; ſoou'd they appear, 
Gad/ooks, yon Place wou'd ev'n out-horn Horn-Fair. 
You'd fee your ſurly Dons toſs their Bulls Feathers, 
And your tame poor contented bleat like Weathers; 
Leud rakiſh Huſbahds butt with goatefh Horns, 
And half-made Cuckolds with an Unicorn's, 
Now as all have to cuck a Call, 
So auill the Curſe of ſcribbling an you fall; 
ad theſe Times make Poets of us all. 

| = do not damn your Brothers of the Nuilt; 

To be reveng'd, there's hope, youll aurite as ill. 
For ne er were ſeen more Scribes, yet leſs good writing, 
And there ne er were more Soldiers, yet leſs fighting. 
Both can do nothing, if they want Supplies, 
Then aid us, and our League its neighbouring Foes de 1 
T ho' they brib'd lately one of our Mer 3 
Sure you'd not have us, for want of due Pittance, © | 
Like Nincompoops, ſneak to them for Admittance. 
No; propt by you, our Fears and Dangers ceaſe, __ 
Here firm, tho Wealth decay, and Foes increaſe, | 
Well bravely tug for —_y and Peace. 


* 


